FROM EAST  TO  WEST
So he wanted to proclaim his valour, make it understood'
that he meant something in the unit, that his opinion had1
weight and had to be listened to. That feeling was so
strong that it overcame his normal commonsense. He
asked for the right to speak with the same faltering heart
as that of an inexperienced swimmer when he takes a
high dive: a desire to dive and fear at the same time—
what if he should drown? ...  One moment it seemed he
had   already:   lightning   flashed   in   Danilov's   eyes.
Suprugov gave a spasmodic jerk and struck out.
Yes, he had his head above water now, Doctor Belov
was nodding affirmatively and Julia Dmitriyevna had
on her face an expression of deep thought which did not
improve her looks at all. Danilov was silent. He wanted
to listen to them all. Suprugov's statement was a stone
thrown into the water. The circles would follow. And
they came.
"Please note," said Protassov "that the question of the
repairs is on the agenda of the general meeting of the
unit. If it were in accordance with the regulations, there
would be no general meeting, just an order, and that's
all. There is no such thing in the regulations that the
hospital personnel should crawl under the trains and
have no rest, that's the railway's job, I can confirm this
to you as an old railwayman."
Danilov kept silent.
"We should surrender to discipline without a murmur,
comrades/* Goremykin said in an offended voice. "If
the chief tells me: Goremykin, lie down under the train,
I must lie down without a word. If I am told to paint
lavatories, I will paint them, even if it is not mentioned
in the regulations that a soldier should paint lavatories*
Our job—is just discipline,"
Sukhoyedov got up.
"Comrade Commissar," he said in the halting voice
of a sufferer from asthma, "Permit me to say that you
have put the question in the right way, from a Govern-
ment point of view. I pay no heed to the statements of
Comrades Goremykin and Protassov. Their statements
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